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34. GRACE, 0 GRACE!

Am I not one of the family of devotees
that come by unbroken lineage even like
the plantain that suckes from one root ?
Is it your hearths pleasure that this poor
wretch should suffer thus ? Is this proper,
is this justice, is this righteous ? 0 Bene-
volent dancing in the jewelled and genimcd
Common, am I not Thy son ? Art Thou
not, fortunately, my Father? No more
could I brook the sufferings of the timid
creatures in this world! Grant, 0 grant,
anon, The Light of Thy Grace!!

35. 0 PEOPLE!

People, are you strangers ? Am I not
your friend ? Would I speak hard words ?
Nay; I would speak only lasting words.

I took refuge in Him; granting the
nectar of His Grace, He raised me up;
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